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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen.—Lap¥ MONTAGUE. 


“ oitical P sauiyn 1d P »}j a! Yori - a .*,°* ° . e 
Pojitical { asau nades and Potitical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supplv information as to the person and 
shite often as to the motives and oborvectsS of publie men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER’S New WHIG Guipe. 
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THE SPOTTISWOODE CONSPIRACY. 








The infamous conspiracy to crush the representation of 
lreland, has already occupied the attention of Parliament, but 
though the matter was allowed to stop there, we shall not so 
easily have done with it. Sucha diabolical conspiracy to 
‘swamp the Irish nation, shall certainly not go uncrushed 


“8 long as we hold possession of a literary tomahawk. The 
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leaders in this infamous affair deserve to be exposed in their 
nefarious practises. What right have a few bigotted and 
corrupt Englishmen to combine for the purpose of neutral- 
ising the wishes of the whole Irish Nation? It is needless 
to reiterate those sentiments which every honest mind must 
eniertain on this revolting subject. The conduct of old 
Burdett, the political Quixote, is growing more and more 
ludicrous every day. This wretched old dotard has got into 
the habit lately, of making pert and insolent speeches, and 
crying out ‘come on, lm ready for you,’ when the fact is, 
that the miserable old charlatan is quite safe, simply because 
no one would condescend to encounter such a despicable piece 
of imbecility as he is now reduced to. This paltry, bragging, 
and insolent tone in making himself avowedly a party to the 
conspiracy, renders him an object at once of pity and disgust. 

The above Caricature we think the public will admit, 
savours of the spirit of the late lamented Seymour.  Itis from 
the pencil of Mr. W. Newman. Wellington, as a Clown, 
and Burdett as a Pantaloon, lean, slippery, and shuffling, are 
exhibited in the art of attempting to place the Spottiswoode 
extinguisher on Ireland rising from its ashes. The hand of 
public opinion however, is raised to clutch the extinguisher, 
from their grasp, and keeping up the Pantomine allusion, the 
hand of Harlequin flourishing the magic bat, fills the air with 
myriads of foolscaps, which fall on the heads of the conspi- 
rators. 

We thus show by anticipation, that though the apathetic 
Commons have refused to entertain the subject of this con- 
spiracy, public opinion will interpose to prevent its proving 
successful, and the consequences of their folly will be on the 
heads of those who have been most active in this iniquitous 


transaction. 








JUSTICH A MOCKERY. 


We have frequently called attention to the “shouts of laughter ™ 
and “ roars of merriment ” amid which, public business, particularly 
W. Strange, 21, Pate pe.ter row 
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in the Inferior Courts is generally transacted. In Tuesday’s paper 
there is a police case, in which five “ gentlemen” who had evidently 
been drunk, were « ‘harged with m iking “night hideous ” by singing in 
the Haymarket. The “ gentlemen? - ought to have been fined at least, 

but Mr. White, the Magistrate, being in a merry mood, the dis-_ 
turbers of the public peace were suffered to de ‘part, and ‘“ wotces of 
laughter’ from as universal giggling ’”’ among the 
policemen, and “convulsive merriment ” on the partof the worthy ‘Mag- 
istrate. The paid magistracy with a few exceptions are a most 
useless set, who seem only to use their position for the purposes of get- | 
ting the best seat, for hearing polic e cases of interest, and who, when 

any thing like justice j is required, try to turn the affair off, with idle 

jokes, and low buffoonery. The only occasions on which they are 
serious, are those when a houseless wretch is brought before them | 
charged with starvation, and even then they continue to bring in an 
unfeeling joke about giving lodgings gratis in the House of Correc- | 
The system wants reforming altogether. 


themse lves, 


tion. 


NOBLE BEGGARS 





That wholesale pauper Lord Canterbury, has been attempting to 
sponge upon the House of Commons for an addition to what he has 
already got out of the public pocket. This extravagant beggar was 
never honest enough to live within his large income, and though he 
has a pension of £4000 a year, the fellow has the impudence to ask | 
for more. His son is a disreputable puppy, running about after dirty 
figurantes, and to support this whelp in his disgusting propensities 
the public pocket is to be dipped into, further than it already has 
been! No !—Thank heaven, the House of Commons had the de- 
cency to reject the petition of these unprincipled mendicants. 
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THE QUEEN AND HER MOTHER, 





tormented by her illustrious mother 
Her Majesty’s reply to the 


Her Majesty has been greatly 
to add something to her 
Duchess, was in these words. 

“T can't do it mother, ’ve got quite enough to do with my money 
but I'll tell you what I'll do, I'll send a message to the House of 
Commons, and tell them to allow you more.” 

Victoria kept her promise, and sent the promised message. 
foliowing are the words in which it was originally written :— 


THE QUEEN'S MESSAGE, 


income. 


The 





Who is it, that has been so rash, 
As to expend her ready cash, 
‘Lhen run in debtto cut a dash? 
My Mother. 
Who is it, that is ne’er content, 
Till her last farthing she has spent, 
And owes large suis for money lent? 
My Mother 
Who is it, thathas not a Sous, 
And wiil be in a precious stew, 
Unless she gets a grant from you? 
My Mother. 





BURDETT THE RENEGADE. 


This weak and despised old man, seems resolved to finish him- 
y out of the estimation of the public, for he has actually 
turned round, as it were upon his former self, andhas begun like a 
howling and biggotted sinner to recal what he is pleased to call the 
indiscretions of his youth—not only is he determined that the public 
should de what he is, but he has even resolved on making 
them holdin contempt what he was, by shamelessly branding him- 


self as one actuated in his early professions of liberality, by sordid 


. ‘ 7 
Seil mpietely 


spise 


‘and selfish motives. 


| John Bull, to get as much as she can out of him. 


LONDON 


He has confessed that he was actuated is it 
reform professions, by personal pique against the existing fiatleey 
and that sincerity was never a part of his political 
We are not surprised to hear this, for we consider it explains ay 
once the apparent mystery of his tergiversation. We did not think 
it possible, that any man who had ever been a sincere reformer could 
have so far turned as to have become a base Tory The 


composition. 


minion, 


murder is now out, Burdett was only the hypocrite in his davs of 


pretended patrotism, and he has always been at bottom, the spea king 
conservative humbug that he has latterly avowed himself. 


COURT FLUMERY 





The House of Lords, in answer to the Queen's application for 4 
provision for her mother, thanks her Majesty for her gracious massage. 
This is somewhat of a refinement on humbug ; to thank a person for 
| asking for money is a good joke. The Peers are indeed a set of 
thorough Noodles and Doodles. 


ee 


THE DUCHESS OF KENT'S INCOME, 








The Duchess of Kent, finding the Queen is not disposed, as jt is 
commonly called to “ stand Sam™ for her mother’s expenses, has 
| handed her over to the House of Commons or in other words to 
The Duchess has 
not been able to make £22,000 per annum do, while she had the 
expense of her daughter on oe hands, but we think the 
dittoun’ £8000, m: iking £30,000 whieh is the amount of what is 
now granted to her. We must say we have some little curiosity to 
know how the old lady can contrive to get though so much, and we 
think there must have been mismanagement somewhere. The 
Duchess has never kept a house of her own, having only occupied 
furnished lodging somewhere in Kensington. Perhaps Sir John 
Conroy could give some useful information on the subject. Si: 
John is a most extravagant servant, and we are heartily glad that the 
searching eye of the Queen has enabled her Majesty to see through 
him, and insist on his dismissal from the royal family. 
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LIBERAL NEWSPAPERS. 








The Liberal Press is the most beastly, savage, and lving monster 
than can be conceived. Of all theatrical criticisms the most snar- 
ling stupid, growling, malignant, and lying are those of the 7rue 
ie The Examiner, and The Dispatch ; the three most liberal papers 
(as they call themselves,) in T.ondon! Of these three the Z7’rue Sun 
is in its criticisms the most stupid and the most lying. We are 
surprised that Daniel Whittle Harvey, who wishes to sustain a 
reputation for liberty, should suffer the penny-a-line vagabond wlio 
does his dramatic articles to state cross and malignant falsehoods. 
We don’t wonder at the doings of U ely Foster, and Dirty Cummings, 
but when a man like W hittle Harvey puts his name to a newspaper 
he ought to look that the minor parts are not so conducted as t 
show a low malignity utterly inconsistent with the liberality a 


possesses. 


—— 


PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 





Lord Stormont said that roused by the decision on the subject 0 
election bribery he felt that he ought not to keep his seat—-— 

Lord Ly ndhurst said he was quite aware there were many bill 
that attention, and he regretted he could not alway 
Ry soe ; 

Lord Brougham said he was not in a state just now, to appear! 


claimed his 


the house—-— 
Lord Londonderry 
information—— 
Lord E don said he would not consent to part with anything—— 
Sir R. Peel acknowledged that he was ready to take 
Sir Francis Burdett said he had repeatedly turned—— 


said it was high time he shouid get some 





saving of 
| having cot her off, might have prevented the necessity of an ad- 
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MELBOURNE AND BROUGHAM: 





These two Peers had a turn-up the other night, in the House of 
Lords, on the subject of court-favouritism. 
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A BEGGAR ON HORSEBACE 


a ee eee 


Poor old Burdett, said the other night, that he was only a reformer 


Brougham accused | because the Tories by opposing him, had reduced him to beggary ; 


Melbourne of being much too polite, when Melbourne instantly | on some dissent being expressed to this, he said “ When I talk of 


undeceived him by rating him in a style that left no doubt on | 


Brougham’s mind, that he, Melbourne, was not always the courteous pair of horses.’’ 


flatterer that Brougham had described him 


beggary, I mean they reduced me so low that I could only keep a 
The old adage, says “ set a beggar on horseback, 


% } . . . *? . ry . . 
The Ex-Chancellor | and he will ride to the devil,” his Tory connections have made him 


then seemed resolved to prove he was no flatterer either, and the | realize this proverb, at any rate. 


two Peers went at it hammer and tongs, like two drunken brick: | 
javers, in a public-house parlour. What with the riotous and 
indecent ruffianism of the Commons, and the blustering brutality of 
the Lords, the collective wisdom is in a very promising condition. 


= s I et —— 


LOCAL BENEVOLENCE 


A poor devil being in a state of starvation in Bethnal Green, | 
Stokes, the relieving officer, went off full of official benevolence, to | 
relieve him. This is very well as far as it goes, but finding the man | 
starving, he of course was anxious to prevent his death, and had 
taken the humane resolution to give him relief, when it came to his 
knowledge that the poor creature belonged to Shoreditch ; this | 
altered the case, and the relieving officer walked away, leaving a man | 
to die, simply, and from no other cause, than that he belonged to| 
Shoreditch. This is a very nice distinction, and it positively comes | 
to this, that belonging to Shoreditch amounted in this instance to a| 
capital offence, for from this cause, and no other, the poor fellow | 
was left to die, which he did accordingly, and a Coroner’s jury gave 
a verdict of “Natural Death.’’ It is then Natural Death to starve. 
because a Bethnal Green officer can’t interfere to save the life of a 
person belonging to Shoreditch. It might as well be adjudged no 
offence to kill a man in one parish, and wilful murder to knock the 
very same man’s brains out in the parish next adjoining. We for | 
eur parts, cannot see the nice distinction, and hold the relieving 
(fficer as culpable, though the starved man died in another parish, ' 


MISTAKES IN THE FOG 

Numerous were the mistakes that arose from the dense foe 

afew weeks ago. The following area few of those which | 
fell under our especial notice. 
_ Sir Robert Peel misled by the fog walked into Downing- 
Street, and was making his way towards the Treasury, when 
it suddenly cleared up, and he soon found he was not in his | 
proper place, for he looked up and saw Lord Melbourne 
Standing at the window. 

Sir Francis Burdett in consequence of the fog, tumbled into 
some terrible mess, and he is not likely very soon to be 
able to get out of it. 

Sir John Conroy, in the fog, stepped into Buckingham 
Palace, but his mistake being made known to the Queen, her | 
Majesty ordered the intruder to be turned out in a summary | 
Manner. 

‘As the Duke of Wellington was making his way as well 
as he could in the fog, he run his head against a post near the | 
Treasury, and he has not been right since. 

One of the most remarkable cases of being misled by the | 
log was that of D'Israeli, who by some mistake went to the | 
House of Commons, and having imbibed in walking thither 
so much of the fog, that directly he opened his mouth under 
the idea that he was going to make a speech, he emitted such 
4 dense, thick, and disgusting mass of misty obscurity, that 
the members were unable to sit inthe house with him. The 
black vapour must have been the effect of fog, and the fog only. 





' 
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| Sovereign. 


| during the winter. 


THE COURTLY PEERS 
The Military duet, between Brougham and Melbourne on Tues- 
day night last in the House of Lords, has given rise to a great deal 
of conversation. Itis perhaps too bad for the premier to “let out 
as he did against poor Brougham, for a failing in which it is evident 
that one has been quite as bad as the other. We are well aware 
that both can play the Courtier, and though just now Melbourne is 
more in that way than the Ex-Chancellor, yet in the reign of Wil- 
liam the fourth. Brougham made himself very agreeabie to the 
The truth is that the Sailor King loved his grog, and 
Brougham could see him under the table without any personal in- 
convenience. We question whether Melbourne was right in say- 
ing that Brougham was an adapt in the arts ofa Courtier. For the 
habits of a Sailor King, nothing could have chimed in better than 
Brougham’s love for the “ warm, with,’ but as a maiden Qneen can- 
not be expected to “ quaff potations pottle deep” with a peer of the 
realm ; it is not fair to say, that Brougham would be likely once 
more, to be as great a favourite at Court, as he once used to be. 
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BREVITIES. 





A Finisher. 

D’Israeli’s debut was one of the most melancholy failures on record. He 
said, ‘ I have began many things, but I have finished none. He has certainly 
finished himself by his untoward exhibition. 

The Old Baronet 

‘What age is Sir Francis Burdett?’ enquired Melbourne of Brougham 

‘ Burdett’s present age seems to be his dotage,’ was the quick reply of the ex- 


chancellor. 
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~~“ P HEATRICALS 





The Opera Buffa concern is a very nice, snug, little thing for a few Nobo- 
dies to trv and make themselves Somebodies, and for a lot of inferior artists 
to figure in large type—as composers, conductors, leaders, and directors, who, 
but for the starting of this mushroom set-out, would have been out of work 
There is Puzzi, the horn-blower, who loves to play his 
own trumpet, Benedict, the piano-forte man, and Mori, the fiddler, all puffing 
themselves off, at the expense of a good-natured little simpleton, who keeps a 
bookshop in Bond Street, and neglects his trade for the sake of being called a 
manager. The truth is, that the Opera Buffa is a very poor set out—second 
rate operas with fourth-rate singers, and tenth-rate fashionables to listen to 
them, comprise the essence of this concern, which, we fear, will do no good to 
a very respectable tradesman. The company consists of such an assemblage 
of obscure artists, that we must decline taking any notice of them. The 
patrons of the concern are worthy of the concern itself.—The Duchess of 
Camzaw, the Countess of Montalembert, the Duke de Begmer, and that set— 
Lord bless us! Sir Henry Webb too, is an active patron of the affair—Lord 
help us! We don’t wonder that so much money was lost last year, and the 
present experiment of throwing money after what has already gone, seems to 
promise a melancholy result. We look on the whole thing as a gross, and 
most unjust interference with the interests of the other theatres ; and why a 
bookseller, who had his business to live by should be allowed to do much 
harm to others, and no good to himself, we are at a loss to discover. 

Bunn and Macready are both running ‘Joan of Arc.’ That at Coven 
Garden is an immense hit, and is published in the THREEPENNY ACTING 
Drama, asure test of its excellence. 

Vestris brought out a new piece on Monday, called ‘ The Ringdoy es.’ There 
is nothing new or striking in it, but it succeeded. That ridiculous bump of 
egregious vanity—Farren, does Vestris no good whatever. Nalmon As quite 
out of season. He has been playing the round of Planche and Dance’s trash, 
until the house has been half empty. The fair lessee has been compelled to 
show Dance the door, and he has fled in disgrace to the City of London 
Theatre, where he has got out a patchwork thing called * Seventy and Seven- 
teen,’ a bad edition of the ‘ Tiole di Cagbostro,’ the original of Selby’s 
‘Natural Magic.’ When we look over the names of what is called the 
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' wa’ Goctety literally sick, to find what a set they are 7s Fa 
Dramatic Author ciety, we are literally ADVERTISEMENTS. 


—sixth-rate acotrs’ men of no education, and people altogether of a stamp 
that ought to have deterred them from attempting to enter the field of litera- 2 ia 


ture. What can these people know of dramatic writing ‘ Not one in ten of , ere 
| ee and PASSAGE CLOTHS, well-seasoned, of 


them can even speak his own language correctly on the stage, and yet they 
set themselves up asa SocierTy 0} Dramatic AvrHors’. We think we various patterns, from half-yard to five yards wide, at 


astonish the world, and the soc/ety in particul: ur, if we were to take the | 9. 4d the yard square. Observe,the six colours are bat 23 4d—none higher. Oj) ¢ loth 


and set forth their J:rth and parentage. A dramatic Table Covers 2s 4d the yard square. Carpets cheap ; fie of Bueckskins and Broad 


authors’ individually 
Cloths, deserving inspection; Damask Moreens ls 2d; at BURNETT'S, 2 p; 

: . Ss 0 ’ - , , ’ lé 
writer wi iO can ho if the by} irth of a g entle man. and the educ ation of a ch lar, faeaus tina > s adda 


. 


? 


CON 


is Inde , d ay aris. ‘his is chat fly owing to the low actors being enat bled to Note—The Stock of a Silk Mercer just purchased, amongst which area large Quantity 
thrusttheir unlettered balderdash on the managers, and also. to the fact that | of Persians. o$d : several thousand yards of stout Gros de Nap, all at Is 58d; F lorenes 
there are few gentleme who condescend to devote themselves to a pursuit Lustres, $4d—werth lod, and some of the best figured Irish Poplins manufactu red, at : 
here ay c 1!4d—the price everywhere 5s Gd, 


in birth, station,,education, 


which brings them into cor with their inferlors ] 


and intellect. . nee 
4) n of Mr. Frederic Lawrence, was to be produced i Fk YOU ARE AE] FLICTED WITH RHEUMATISM so, 


4 new drama from r. Fred 
t the Haymarket, eo) Thursd It is the first dramatic attempt of this RUPTURE, read Co vrs’s Advertisements in the London. 
y ntleman, who has iO) heen | in ambush about the outskirts Of litera- 1) i] Si oe Scotch Piletecaiks ries for 18 3m. 6. or in Boyle’ S C ourt Guide, or the 
ture, and now pops upon ti } ic. in full foree, as a domestie dramatist. Roval Blue Book. and you will find that COLES'S PATE NT RHE U MATIC 
We bear n uch of the piece, Wi h, itis s uid, is in the best school of old R abe. and cc OLES’ S P AT ENT TRU SSES , are invaluable.—Read 
KEnglish literature, and we have no doubt Mr. Frederic | Lawrance will DC! ., Coles on Rheumatism,” or ** Coles on Rupture,”’ (each a single post letter 
und a delicious spring of pure water in the Arabian desert of play which will be forwarded, gratis, to any part of the world, by William Coles, 
ting. oe | ' Truss- Maker to her Majesty's Forces, 3, Charing-Cross. Letters must be 
The Queen's Theatre is in full fore just now, ana ¢ ve, who has been post paid. see anecdote of their late Majesties in the SuNDAY Times, and 
expressly engaged for * Joan of Arc,’ has made such a by the quiet repos WEEKLY CHRONICLE, Nov. 12. 
this acting, that he has been broucht forward in ‘St. George and the Pat ee , 
1) nm.” We understand the animal was offered ar in the * Jewess,’ but ' Poe Ge Oe ea ee a ee aa 
] 1! whantly threw 1 His ] Ly id his hind legs, and FAVE evident Symip- P RE DICTIONS. 
toms of a desire to cut the ec n altogether. We regret the mangement of VHE TEMPER, DISPOSITIONS, and TALENTS of 
this house should have offered an insult to the only r spectable performer ‘| INDIVIDUALS PREDICTED on Novel and Scientific 
engaged here. We must not say t/e ov/y respectable, for there is a M as Ran- ] rinciples. The peculiar talents of children pointed out, so as to assist their 
son,and one or two more, who deserve to find a better field for their - ‘nds in the choice of a suitable profession. Students and all persons desir- 


a ; P ous of faciliating their studies, should avail themselves of the resources of this 
rT iia: sain ae —" ae Crnzs 1p as y ° “ee ; 
Puke Turatr Royar, Litre Cuurcuw STREET, NEAR i ea Art. Prorressor SMiru is at home, Morning from 10 to 4, Evenings, from 

“pe , een 1 1onr. has heen some ' (SO the. : ; ; a Ta ; ; 

Marker, Pappincron, MaryLeponr, has been some weeks open under the | ¢ to 8, at No. 1, Southampton Street, 2 doors from the Strand. Terms fo. 


sorte +r) ey ( ; * | le Thic re YS ie joter ] > f lo ‘The . . . 
( ve manag — if I Mi . Hyde P Phi 5! ntle man 18 adetermIine d LO - I} a written ok, teh of the ( haracter LQs. “" Please to knock at the inner 
thing wot ought to he, and brings forward trage dy, spectacle, farce and i ite door. 

melodrama, with equal enthusiasm. His latest effort is a nautical drama, , 

from the pen of Mr. Somebody, whom Mr. Nobody knows, and who deserves as , oe 


r r | redit fos Lael balteidiaaail at the Tuxatae Roy AL, Littte CuurcH UNDER ‘THE QUEEN’ S ESPECIAL PATRONACE. 


STREET, NEAR PoRTMAN MARKET, PADDINGTON, MARYLEBONE, a piece - 

fnil of marine effects, ships in full sail on a stage eight-feet by twelve, and a a) fy Sa ae ACTING 
‘ andes th as = ve ber Nelson and Mr. THREEPENNY 5 <a Ub ss Lo 

Q SE we gee >» D R A M A 


varicty of tremendous conflicts such as no one but L 
Hivde, the manager would have ventured upon. The house has a _ licence, it 


is true, but that is all. We fear its locality, and its smallness, will always 
preclude it from being profitable. The activity of the present management, Is under the Direct ParronaGre or Her Magesty, who commanded 


woulda, 1! ny thing could. be sure to make it so. three coples of on her recent visit to Covent Garden Theatre. 
The . K 1} "s W ip"¢ rr. now playing at the Victoria. seems TO be One of the JOAN ok A RC ix Published this Week, 
hy - ? CCE lone a } ’ ° . ra + is ) rf & ‘ ve = = ry’ ~ 7 " 
best ver done on t le other side of the water. It ig DOL OeR that the Price Oxy PHREEPENCE—bDeing No. 16, of the TurgereNNy ACTING 
dirty rogues who do the critical in the newspapers, agree about any thing, but | DRAMA 
they do sccm all to agree upon the merits of the ‘ King’s Wager.’ We have , i: . 
oo: | : No, 15. THE PAROLE OF HONOUR, 


il] equ il, or exceed the popularity of the same author’s ‘ Lord os , a : . , 
Phe Plays already published comprise the best copyright new pieces, and 


> = ‘ 


wh! a, 


Darnle 
‘Don Juan.’ is still a favourite at the City of London Theatre. to prove the determination of the Proprietor to make this work worthy of the 
The R Standard Theatre is in a state of wild d spondency. Wild Patronage it has rece ived, he has purchased the following eminently succese- 
shrieks i every Saturday, in the treasury, and whoops of desperation ful pieces, which will appear in rapid succession : 
il €\ li to the cash box. We were sorry to hear thata highly DOW IU AN, ” - - o By C. STriruinec. 
tal r of this truly wretched concern, whose name reminds us of the MEM PT ATION " . " Dr. MILviGEN. 


bannister, knowing rent day was fast = proaching) he,thee THE HeinGs W AGER - T. E, Wi ks. 
iho a Ouse in the nei ehbourh od, feed and @ dy r the Ww ANTED A BRIGAN aD - G. A. A’ BECKETT. 
PIVOT . ry sv) } > ) ‘ 1 ee ) ‘ ‘o , a x* , ‘ . ° . ° eo. e 
' mouncement of the bolt of fF above cash box, a few Phe First Volume containing 12 Copyright Plays, is published, Price 3s. 6d 
eveni s: {with a fit—danced, sung, and kicked about so in- | The following have been re-printed a ; 


cohercitly, as t taken home, to the said house, in a cab. Jt is under the ; é ar — 
| Yo. 3. VIRGINUS. the RUM-UN. 





Very Lose ¢ f the Norton Fole ate. 
No G6 PEREGRINATIONS OF PICKWICK, 
$0 our " Goneheaaies Peeps imicmaraiaas | No 10 LORD DARNLEYW 
% ° . 7 2e,° . . . . 
ie NDENTS | *,.* Every Play in this Edition is now in Print, price 3d. each!!! 
A. F. savs Lord Lyndhrust owes him Forty-pounds and asks what he is to | 
} ) \ * , hl hed ; : li rice ah ) 
do? W vise him todo what he can—a piece of advice that we have given | Publie bis day price eightpenee, Part 2 of 
a, | THE RAMBLES OF CAPTAIN BOLIO, 
os Be WeSe  Saon foe eee © oa  oretr-iak-eeiet a ie pos | ANILLUSTRATION, CRITIQUE AND EXPOSE OF MEN AND MANNERS. BY DELLA, | 
Siviv drink just previous tO making a long speech in one of the OuSeS OT | : ; | 
Parli na Tm, lv , 2 ah} P os I a e eS ie . “SJ It contains among other interesting matter, a splendid exposé 0 of the results 
aria fhe Only Man capable of giving accurate information on this | f 1] lanl * } ose upor 
point is Lord Brougham. Thou oh pe rh; ups his Lords] hip would not be so OT a Car i irty, ‘? weil a§ d1sc ae the secret by which servants imp 
good an authority as the waiter. who served him unsuspecting and even weary masters, 
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